52	ONE THOUSAND FAMOUS THINGS
God's Long Wait
w
hetheb my discoveries will be read by posterity, or by my
contemporaries, is a matter that concerns them more than me.
I may be well contented to wait one century for a reader, when God
Himself during so many thousand years has waited for an observer.
John Kepler
Men Should be Careful
m
en should be careful lest they cause women to weep, for God
counts their tears.	The Talmud
Two Frogs
o
wing to the drying-up of a lake two frogs were forced to quit and
to seek for water elsewhere.    As they were upon the search they
discovered a very deep well.    Come, says one to the other, let us go
down here.   You say well, says her companion;  but what if the
water should fail us here, too ?   How shall we get out ?
Tis good advice to look before we leap.	Aesop
The Wolf in a Sheep's Coat
rTpHEBE goes a story of a wolf that wrapped himself up in a sheep's
JL skin and worried lambs for a good while under that disguise;
but the shepherd met with him at last, and trussed him up, sheepskin
and all, upon an eminent gibbet for a spectacle and an example.
The neighbours made a wonderment of it, and asked him what he
meant by hanging up his sheep, Oh» says he, that's only the skin
of a sheep that was made use of to cover the heart, malice and body
of a wolf that shrouded himself under it.
People are not to be judged by their looksy but by the character of their
lives and by their works.	Aesop
Mr Valiant Passes Over
i
t was noised about that Mr Valiant-for-Trath was sent for.
When he understood it he called for his friends and told them of it.
Then he said, I am going to my Father's; and, though with great
difficulty I got hither, yet now I do not repent me of all the trouble
I have been at to arrive where I am*
My sword I give to him that shall succeed me m my pilgrimage, and
my courage and skill to him that can get it. My marks and scars /
carry with me, to be a witness for me that I have fought his battles who
now will be my rewarder*
When the day that he must go hence was come many accompanied
him to the riverside, into which as he went he said, Death, where is
thy sting ? and as he went down deeper he said, Grave, where is thy
victory ? So he passed over, and all the trumpets sounded for him
on the other side.	Pilgrim's Progress

